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owed allegiance to anybody, he owed it to the Emperor.
So far as he felt like being obedient, it would not be to
Muluo-eta. The Emperor intervened gently : to show that
Abebe's political theory was the.more orthodox, he invited
him to a gebir with his ochred spearmen. Abebe later
went to the cinema run by the Greek Georgitis. While
the young baron celebrated his victory with his womenfolk
following intently the film, " Peg de Mon Coeur," his three
lion cubs and his indolent slaves curled up on the veranda
outside and slept for three hours solid.

Mulugeta's army drifted off. We watched the curious
procession pass the British Legation gates by twos and
threes. What could they do? They thought that they
could do everything.

Barefooted, in their ragged dirty jodhpurs, their swords
sticking far away behind them, they moved along with a
steady stride. If they had had time they had bought wide
sun-hats made of dried grass : their rifles were slung round
their necks with rimpjes, or carried by a little boy. Most
had no servants but their wives : some had mules, and if
they had mules they could take tents. The men them-
selves went ahead carrying the tent-poles, from the ends of
which dangled sandals and a few pouches and calabashes :
more pouches, holding food, hung around their persons.
The woman leaning forward in her long broad skirts to
haul the mule, brought up the tent and sacks of mashila or
dried peas. All carried a little sack of piastres and pesas
for the country-side : on every man there was a cartridge
belt, whether full or empty.

On the sist Mulugeta himself left. Until he reached
Dessye, in spite of his age (he was well over seventy), and
his confirmed alcoholism, he proved himself an inde-
fatigable marcher. Leaving at dawn, he would do twenty-
five miles a day until four o'clock, when he encamped.
Behind him followed his seven secretaries and their servants,
carrying on their heads the tables and chairs which he
would use for writing dispatches to the Emperor and auto-
cratic orders to the country-side through which he passed.
His military adviser was a Cuban machine-gunner, Del-
valle, educated in Texas, and for some time a member of
the A.B.C., the secret Cuban revolutionary organisation.
Haile Selassie had given orders not to spoil the fields or